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. Auld R © B © 
V And all the — * to ficep ate gage, 


The waes of my heart fell in ſhowers from my ee, 
When my gude man lies found by me, 

Young Jam e ſought me long to be his dride, 

"But ſaving « crown he had naught belide, 
And to make it a pound my Jemmy gad to ſea. 
And the crown and the pound were both for me. 

He had not been awa a week but twa, 

When my mo her fell ſick, and the cow'itonn away, 
My father broke his arm, and my Jemie at the ſea, * 
And auld Robin Gray came a courting-to me. 

My father could na work, nor my mother ſpin, 

F toil's day and night, but their bread could na win, 
Auld Robin ſel them. baith, and With tears in bis ee, 
Saide Jenny, for their fakes, O, marry me. / 

My heart it ſa d na, for | hop'd Jamie back, 

But the wird it bl-w high, and the ſhiprit was a wreck, 
The ſhip was a yreck why did na Jemic dye? 
And why do | live to ſay waes me. 

Auld Robin argued fair, though my mother did na ſpeak 
£ be look'd in my face, till my heart was fit td break, 
So they gave him my hand, though my heart was at the ſca 
And Auld Kebin Gray is a gude man to me, 

had na been a wife a week but „ 
Ia futing * woeſul at the door. e 
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Dil mwmy Jemie's wreath, for | could na think it ge. 
Iii he ſaid, I'm come to marry the. 
Oh! fai did we greet, and muckel did we ſay, 
We took but a kiſs. and tire ourſelves away, 
I wiſh I were dead, but l'm no like to die, 
And why vol live to ſay, waes me. 
© + gang like aGhaiſt, and care na to fpin, 
I dare na think on Jamie, for that would be a fin, 
But 1 will de my heſt a gude wife for te be, 
For Auld Robin Gray is very kind co me. 
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irce Jenny ſhe has maarried with auld Robin Gray 
Alas 1 donna care how my time gangs away x- 
hough hard my misfortune when 1 was wrrekd' at fea, 
Ye" t had fon forgotten had ſenny itaid ſor me, 7 
'Lwas all fir Jenny's fake that 1 ſah'd on the main, 
In hopes of getting riches her gayly to maintain, 
But fital wa, the hour 1 ever went to ſea, 
Since Jenny's love is If, and ſhe dd na ſtay for me. 
9 It Parents w-re poor, and cou'd na work n or ſpin, 
I Yer Auld Robin Gray had no right her for ta win, 
Charity he. did from out his golden er „ 
he deed it might reward him, he ſhould na aſt more. 
dure gold it is a curſes. th ng, ot love it is the hane, 
Y ot wac is me I cry, to think that 1 had nane, 
vet women's love is fickle, as cautie zs the wind, 
My Jenny the has prov'd it ſe, alats | too -: ue 1 finds 
M bit made the la Carl t- Kc fic a lovely maid, - *- 
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The wrnter of his age is not fitting for her bed, 
Like ſtane he lies beſide her, and ſnores the night awa, 
Had ſhe but ſtaid for Jamie it hed not been (a. 

Her breafts were like lillies, her cheehs ike the roſe; 
And her breathit was as ſweet as the Zephyre wben it blows 
Her eyes were like ſtars in a froſty night fo fine, 

Vet wae is Jamie's Heart, flie never can be mine, 

True love belongs to men, for women they've none, 
Or Auld Robin Groy could ne'er eave Jenny won, 

It was gold that charm'd wh.le1 was gone to fer, 

et ſure Me can't be happy for thus deceiving me. 
'Adi-u, my falſe Jenny, ſinee war now calls to arms, 
n fail upon Ihe Occan and quite forget thy charms, 


Jl &..at againſt the Foe, no matter death or life, 
Since Auld Robin Gray has got Jenny for a wite. 
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Vet ſhould Ir turn, the News it may be ſpread, I 4 
hat lenny ſhe is fiee again, and Auld Robin dead, Le 
IU wait what Fate 0:dain+, and oever more repine, | 
But yet will live in hopes that Jenny may be mie. An 
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The Death of Auld ROBIN 
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Py ſummer was ſmiling all nature look'd gay, 
| When enny was attending on Auld Robin Gray; 
er he was ſick at heart, aad had na friend beſide, 
ue only poor Jenny, who newly was his bride, * 

Ah, Jenny! 1 ſhall die, he cry'd, as ſure as I had birth, 
hen ſee my poor auld bones pray laid inthe crrth. 
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and be a widow for my ſake a 12 month and a dar, 
Ad | will leave whate er belongs to Auld Robin Gray, 

I laid poor obin in the earth as decent as I could, 
An ſhed a tear upon his grave, for he wis very good, 
| took mv rock all in my hend and in my cot I ſigh'd, 
Ah! wae's we, what (hall 1 do, ſince poor auld Robin dy'd, 
Search every part throughout the Land, and there's none 


like me for lorn, > 
I'm ready e'en to bann the day that I w; s born, 
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or Jeramy, all 1 lov' on earth, and he is gone away, 


My father's dead my mother's dead, and eke Auld Röbin 
— ns, 5 . : 
I roſe up with the morning ſun, and ſpun till ſetting day 


Ang one whole Year of widowhood I mourn'd for Robin 


Gray, 
did the duty of a wife, bath kind and conſtant too, 
Let every one example take, and Jenny's plan purſue, 
thought that emmy he was dead, or he to me was loft," 
And all my fond and youthful love entirely was croit, 
I try'd. to ſing, T.try'd to laugh, & paſe the time away, 


At length the merry bells rung round, | cou'd na gueſs 
the Czuſe, 9 | > | 
Put Rodney was the man they ſay; that gain'd ſo much. 
i _ appl:.uſe, | 7 2 = 
doub ten if the tale was true, till Jemmy came ta me, 


Ad ſhew'd a purſe of golden ore, and ſaid it is for thee. 
Auld Kobin Gray | find is dead and flilÞ my heareis * 


true, | | 


:cn take me Jenny to your Arms. and I will be ſo too, 


1cf; John {hall join us at the Kirk, we'll be blith nd gay 
L bluth'd, conſented, and reply, d, adieu to Robin Gray * 
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or | bad ne er a friend a live ſince dy'd Auld Robin Gray 
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FAEN Jamie returned from the (alt ſeas, 
He gatten wealth enough to live at hame at eaſe, Ty 
And to heizhten his jov th e news it Was ſpread, | : 


T hat Jenney ſhe was free, and Rubin G ray was dead, ] 
Altnouæh his pc heart was atmoft in diſpair, x 

Unta his Jenny he fraighway d d repair, 4 

As ſoon as ſhe ſaw him ſhe flew to his arms, T 


Daying, heaven has protected my Jamie from harms, I. 
Ah lang ſeem'd the time th it 1 was a wife, 
[I mourn'd night and day, and was weary of my lite, 
But now | will-rejoice and forget all my Pain, : 
Since now my dear Jamie's return'd hame again 
Na langer dear Jenny could the } ime ſeem to you, 
Then did to me, 1 had mo:* Reafon to rue, 
My love it was co:nlant, and my heart like to break, 
For when firſt I went frem you it was for vour, ſake, 
"My love it was at true as yours- 1doprote't, 
ET hough I married AuldzRobin *twzs you | lov'd bell, 
Eut I thout ye was dead, and my mother I declare. 
Thought the fame, and Auld Kobin drew mein the Snare, 
Then why do we parly, or think of what is paſt, 
«Wilt Jenny promiſe me, that her love it {hall latt, 7 Un; 
If that her love is conſtant, to the Kirk let us hie, a5 
And there be united in love until we die. | 
She gave him her hand, to the Kirk the. went, 
And there they where married d ul part ies con ent. J 
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And now be maintains her Idke a lady ſo gay, 
dhe's 219955 her ſorrows, lizewil: Auid Kobe Gray- 
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WAS in the dead of night, ſoon after Jenny webs; 
T And with her love Jemmy was ſleeping in bed, 
low voice ſhe head which call'd aer to awake. 
And liſten to the words would be utter'd for her ſake, 
She ſtarted from her Reep, her boſom beat with tear 
he Ghaiſt of Kobin G ray before her did appear, 
It wav'd its ſhadowy hand, and thus to her did ſay, 
Ah! Jenny, l{lenawile to your auld Robin Gray. 
do not com, dear {ean, your conduct to reprove, 
Or interrupt tho jo ys you ſhare in Jemmy's love, 
He has fought {6 fiobly and would not you deceive, 
I ark the words that | tell. you may them believe. 
drilllet his courage riſe his country's foes to quell, * 
To you he ſaſe ſhall come again. the fates bid me tell 
Vith Howe as well as Rodney his valour he'll diſplaß 
If you but believe the Ghaiſt of Robin Grays 
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And Jenny muſt ſubmit, your virtue is your guard, 
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or ſurtune has in ſtare for you a. very high reward; « 
he haughty dons ſubdu'd, with hollaod and france, | 
our jemmy with freſh laurels crow. d will co your wiſh - 
advance; 
1 hen et him hafte wi all fpeed. to join the roble fleet, 
I ho dangers does e in view, no harm ſhall Im 
meet, 
Fu: joyful ſhall return again upon a future Cay, 
as you may ſure believe the Ghaiſt of Robin Gray. 


Howe little do tha Laudmen know. 


OW. little do the landmen know, ; 
E What we poor ſailors feel, | 
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When waves do 5845 £57 winds do blowllf 


But we have: heart of . 

| t | 2 "MW 
danger can affrght us, ED - 
No enemy R / <4 3-51 


Well make the Wonen; right. why 
80 toſs the can ab * 


. cloſe/ io orders, . N 
We'll plnnder, burn, ana fink, 
Then, France, have at your- elbe, 85 
For Britoas never thrink;> © 
" Well rummage all we fancy 8 5 
Well bring them i 1a by tec "8 
And Moll, 25 Kate, gd, 
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F. 7 Wich our noble cammodore, N 
V. I ſpend our wa e boys, TN 
en therr to ſea 757 Ne 5 1 

In peace weill drink and bag: boys, : 
in war welt never fly, 4 
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